

Poems, 


And fill my fades, unto yout Land I fteare, 

For whether elfe (hi# courfe ) (hould Park beare 2 
Your husband entertaines me as his gueft, 

•And all this hapneth by the gods beheft : 

He fney/cs me all his Paftures, Parkes> and Fields $ 

And every rare thing Lacedemn yeelde-s, 

He holds himfelfe much plcafed with my being. 

And nothing hides,t.hat he efteemes worth feeing, 

I am on fire, till l behold your face, 

Ofall^chayas Kingdome, the foIe*grace# 

All other curious Obje&s I defie, 

Nothing but Hellen can content mine eye, 

Whom when I faw, I flood transform'd with wonder, 
Sencelefle, as one ftroke dead by loves flnrpe Thunder^’ 
As I revive, my eyes I rowle and turne, 

Whilft my flam’d thoughts wit[h hotter fancies burne ; 
Even Co (as I remember , ) look’d Loves Queene, 

When (he was laftjin 'Phrygian Ida feene, 

Vnto which place by Fortune I was trained. 

Whereby my cenfure fhe the Conqueft gained : 

But had you made a fourth in that contention, 

Of Venva beaut v, there had beenc no mention ; 
fJellen afiuredly had borne from all. 

The prixe of beauty, the bright golden Ball, 

Onely of you may this your Kingdome boafl^ 

By you it is renown d in every Coaft : 

Rumor hath every where your beautie biased, 

In what remote Clyme is not Hellcn praifed ? 

From the bright Eafterne Sun up-rife, inquire^ 

Even to his downefall where he flakes his fire. 

There lives not any of your Sex that dare. 

Contend with you that are proclaim’d fo faire, 




troll me, for truth I fpeake : Nay Wfiats moil true. 
Too fparmgly the world hath fpokc of you : 

Fame that hath undertooke your name to blaze 
plaid but the envious Houfewife in your praife j 
More then, report could premife. ot fame blazon,' 

Are thefe Divine perfe&ions that I gaze on. 

Thefe were the fame that made Duke Thelitis lavilh '' 
Who in ihy prime and Nonage did thee ravifh • ’ 

A tvoxtby Rape for fuch a worthy Man, 

Thrice happy Ravifher, to feize thee than 
When thou weitflript ftatke naked to the skin 
(A light offorce to make the gods to fin : ) ’ 

Such is your Countries Guife atfeafons when 
With naked Ladies they mixt naked Men. * 

That he did flesje thee from thy Friends, I praife him. 
And for that deede, I to the Heavens will wife him s 
That he return d thee backe,hy/ote I wonder, 
had I bcene Tbe/eus, he that (hould afiunder 
Have parted us, or hatch'd thee from my bed! 
firft from my (boulders fhculd have par’d myhead. 

So rich a purchafe, f uc h » glorious pray; } 

Sliould conftanly have beene detain’d forave. 

Could thefe my flrong Aimes pcffibly undafpe, 

Nei f am0r r s Fou,dj thc y hllkn S«lpe, 

Neither by free conllraint nor by free giving, 

Cou d y OU( | { rt hat ccnip3irei 3nd j^ vin | 

But if by rough mforce I mull reflore you, 

UrlT'l? 1 ™’ ( w ^hIfoicng have boreycu,) 
Ifitfi would reape, a nd feme fweete favour gaine, 

Ihhl l’V fuKe We,c not bcfio »* >£ f ''n vairie ; 
tnher with me you (hall abide and flay, 

Or for your paffe your maiden- head (hould pay. 




